PRIVATE    LIVES                ACT III

scatter-brained   little   fool.

SIBYL (screaming): How dare you speak to me like
that 1 How dare you 1 I've never been so insulted
in my life ! How dare you I

AMANDA and ELYOT rise quietly, and go, hand in
band, towards the front door.

VICTOR (completely giving way) : It's a tremendous
relief to me to have an excuse to insult you. I've had
to listen to your weeping and wailings for days.
You've clacked at me, and snivelled at me until you've
nearly driven me insane, and I controlled my nerves
and continued to try to help you and look after you,
because I was sorry for you. I always thought you
were stupid from the first, but I must say I never
realised that you were a malicious little vixen as well!
SIBYL (shrieking): Stop it! Stop it 1 You in-
sufferable great brute 1

She slaps his face hard, and he takes her by the
shoulders and shakes her like a rat, as AMANDA and
ELYOT go smilingly out of the door, with their suit-
cases, and------

THE CURTAIN FALLS.
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